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The manic a>lour'd Iris rounds thine eye? 

„ ii ^ r wh y>that you are my daughter? 

H*i7. That I am not. 

O/^CMfi I fay I am your Mother, 
/friif. Pardon Madam. 
The Count RofiOton cannot be my brother j 
I am from humble,he from honored name : 
No note vpon my Parents, his all noble, 
My Maftcr,my decre Lord he is,and I 
His fcruant Hue, and will his vaffall die : 
He muft not be my brother. 
Ol.Cw. Nor I your Mother. 
Hell. You are my mother Madam,would you were 
So that my Lord your fonne were not my brother. 
Indecde my mother, or were you both our mothers 
I care no more tor, then I doc for heaucn, 
Sol were not his fifier,cant no other, 
But I your daughcer,he mutt bemy brother. 

Old.CoH Yes Helleny ou might be my daughter in law, 
God fhield you meane it not, daughter and mother 
So ftnue vpon your pulfc ; what pale agen ? 
My fearc hath catchtyour fondneffe! now I fee 
The miftric of your loucIinefle,and finde 
Your fait teares head, now to all fence tisgroffe : 
You lone my fonne,inuention is afoam'd 
Againft the proclamation of thy paffion 
To fay thou dooft not : therefore tell me true, 
But tell me then 'tis fo, for lookc, thy chcckcs' 
Confeffe it 'ton tooth to th'other,and thine eiet 
See it fo grofely fhowne in thy behauiours, 
That in their kindc they fpeake it, onely finnc 
A nd hcllifh obftinacie tve thy tongue 
That truth fhould be fufpeaed, fpcakc,ift fo ? 
If it be fo,you haue wound a goodly clcwe : 
If it be not,forfwcare't how ere I charge thee, 
As heaucn (hall worke in me for thine auaile * 
To tellmetruelie. 

Hell. Good Madam pardon me. 
Coh. Do you louc my Sonne? 
Hell. Your pardon noble Miftris. 
Coh. Louc you my Sonne ? 
Hell. Doe not you loue him Madam? 
Coh. Gpe not about;my louc hath in c a bond 
Whereof the world takes note : Come, come,difdofe : 
The ftate of your affe£lion,for your paffions 
Haue to the full appeach'd. 

Hell Then I confeiTe 
Here on my knee^cfore high heauen and you, 
That-bcfore you, and next Ynto high heaucn,! loue your 
Sonne : 

My friends were poorc but honcft,fo*s my louc : 
Be not offended,for it hurts not him 
That he is lou'd of me ; I follow him not 
By any token of prcfumptuous fuite , 
Nor would I haue him,till I doc deferuchim, 
Yet neucr know how that defert fhould be : 
I know I loue in vaine, ftnue againft hope : 
Yet in this captious, and intcmible Siuc. 
I ftiJ! poure in the waters of my louc 
And lackc not to loofe ftill ; thus Indian liko 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The Sunnc that lookes vpon his worfliipper, 
But knowes of him no more. My dcercft Madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my loue, 
For louing where you doe; but if your fclfe, 
' Whofe aged honor cites, a vertuous youth, 


^jdciwjn fo true a flame of liking 

Wift chaftly^nd loue dearcly,that your E™. 
Was both her felfe and loue,0 then gi Uc 
Jo her whole ftate is fuch,that cannof chooS 
But lend and giuc where flie is fure to loofe • 
That feekes not to finde that,hcr fearch impl ics 
But riddle likc.huei fwectcly where (he dies 

Coh. Had you not lately aa intcnt,fp C ake tn,*i ' 
TogoetoiW 'P^tructy 

Hell Madam I had. 
Coh. WhcreforcPtell true. 
Hell. I will tell truth, by grace it fclfe I f wcare 
You know my Father left me fomc prefcription* ' 
Of rare and prou'd eftcas, fuch as his reading 
And manifeft experience, had collcded 
For generall foutraigntie : and that he wil'd m c 
In hcedefull'ft refcruation to beftow them 
As notes,whofe faculties inclufiue were * 
More then they were in notc:Amongft the reft 
There is a rcmedic^pprou'd/et downe 1 
To cure the defperate languiftiings whereof 
The King is rendcr'd loft. 

Coh. This was your motiue for Paris, was if fn^i 
Hell. My Lord,your fonne,mademe to^Sl 
Elfe P*r*,and the mcdicine,and the King, §fthl1 
Had from the conuerfation of my thoughts 
Happily becne abfent then. ' 

Coh. Butthinkeyou/frftr*, 
If you (hould tender your fuppofed aide, 
He would receiue it ? He and his Phifitions 
Are of a minde, hc,that they cannot helpe him : 
They ,that they cannot hcipc, how (hall they credit 
A poore vplcarned Virgin, when the Schooles 
E^bowel'd of their doarine, haue left off 
1 he danger to it felfe. 

HelL There's fomethingin't 
More then my Fathers sfcilLwhich was the grcat'ft 
Ofhispiof^fioivhathisgood receipt, 
Shall for my legacic be fanftificd 
By th' lucktcft ftars in heaucoj and would your honor 
But giuc mc leaue to trie fuccefle, I *de venture 
The well loft life of mino^n his Graces cure, 
By fuch a day,an houre. 

Coh. Doo'ft thou befceue't > 
Hell. I Madam knowingly. 
Coh. Why Hellen thou (halt haue my leaue andlouc, 
Meanes and attendants,and my louing greetings 
To thofe of mine in Court, He ftaie at home 
And praie Gods blefling into thy attempt : 
Begon to morrow, and be fure of this, 
What I can helpe thee to,tbou flialt not miflc. £xmt, 
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Smter the King vithdiHirsjongLordsjakinglemftr 
the Florentine wane v fount, Rojfe, and 
Parrelles. Florifb Cornets. 
Xing. Farewell yong Lor ds,thefc warlike principlei 
Doe not throw from y oti,and you my Lords farevvell : 
Share the aduice betwixt you, if both gaine, all 
The guift doth ftrctch it felfe as 'tis recciu'd, 
And is en oughfor both. 
L*rd.G. Tis our hope fir, 

After 
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i jf^dlbuldi« s » to rtturne 

Tf'vftZ e race in health. 

A» d fina X no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 

^ntefle he owes the roallady 
Will Sh«nvli^befie g e:fa lW ellyong Lords, 

Tb uthei^« die ' bc y° uthcfonn ? s 

f ,thv French men : let higher Italy 
°^tblcd that inheri: but the fall 

/Thole WW .u„,„„„ rome 


.V. .0 batea i»« - 

£ he toft Monarchy) fee that you come 
0ft iooc honour, but to wed it, when 
N ° C L°^ftaucftant fhrinkes : finde what you feekc, 
Tbcb r ra r c mS cry you loud: I fay farewell. 
Kfr Hc2h at your bidding fcrue your Maicfiy. 

Thofe girles of Italy.take heed of them, 
JZ our FrcnclUacke language to deny 
Eydcmand tbewareof being Captiucs 
Lforcyouferuc. 

K, Our hearts receiue your warnings. 

^Farewell, come hcthcr to me. 
t G. Oh my fwcet Lord ^you wil ftay behind 

l '[ Tisnot his fault the fpark. 
T§E Oh'tisbrauc warres. 

v«t Moft admirable,I haue fcene thofe warres. 

MA I am commanded here,and kept a coyle with 
Too yo«ng,and the next yeere, and 't\s too early. 

fir. And thy minde ftandtoo't boy, 
CfMleaway brauely. 

KSl I dial ftay here the for-horfe to a fmocke, 
Crceking my fhooes on thcplaine Mafonry, 
Till honour be bought vp, and no fword worne 
L one to dance with: by hcauen Jlc fteale away, 

1 ,£#.(?. There's honour in the theft. 
p 4rr . Commit it Count. 

2 U.E.I am your acccffary,and fo farewell. 

%sf. I grow to you,& our parting is a tortur'd body- 

Farewll Captainc. 
I.U.E. Sweet MounfierP^ffr/. 
Parr. Noble Heroes ; my fword and yours are kinne, 
good fparkes and luftrous, a word good mcttals. You 
(hall finde in the Regiment of theSpinij, oncCaptaine 
5wr/>his ficatrice, with an Emblemc of warrehecre on 
his finifter cheekc ; it was tliis very fword entrench'd it : 
fay to him I liue,and obferuc his reports for me. 
UG. We (hall noble Captainc. 
farr. Mars doatconyoufor his nouices, what will 
yc doc ? 
Rof Stay the King, 

Purr. Vfc a more fpacious cercrnonic to the Noble 
Lords, you haue reftrain'd your fclfe within the Lift of 
too cold an adieu : be more cxprcfliue to them $ tor they 
wcarcthcmfelucs in the cap of the time,thcrc do tnufter 
true gate; eat, fpeake, and mouc vnder the influence of 
the moft recciu'd ftarre, and though thedcuill lcade the 
mcafure, fuch are to be followed: after them, and take a 
more dilated farewell. 
Rof. Andl will doe fo. 

?*rr. Worthy fcllowcs, and like to proouc rnoll; fi- 
ncwie fword-mcn. Sxeunt. 

Enter Lafew. 

L.Laf. Pardon my Lord for mce and for my tidings. 
King. Ilcfeethectoftandvp. (pardon, 
LZgf. Then hercs a man ftands that has brought his 
I would you had kncel'd my Lord to aske rac mercy, 
And that at my bidding you could fo ftand vp. 
Xing. I would 1 had, fo I had broke thy pate 
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And askt thee mercy for't. 

Laf. Goodfaith a-croffe,butmy good Lord f tis thus, 
Will you be cur'd of your infirmitie? 

King. No. 

Laf. O will you eat no grapes my roynll foxe ? 
Yes but you will* my noble grapes, and if 
My royall foxe could reach thcm:I haue fcen a medicine 
That's able to breath life into a ftone, 
Quicken a rocke,and make you dance Canari 
With fprightly fire and motion, whofe fimplc touch 
Is powerfull to aray fe King Pippen, nay 
To giuc great £harlema:ne a pen in's hand 
And write to her a louc-line. 

King. What her is this? 

Laf. Why do&or (he : my Lord,there's one arriu'd, 
If you will fee her: now by my faith and honour, 
If ferioufly I may conuay my thoughts 
In this my light dchucrancc, I haue fpoke 
With one, that in her fexe, her yceres,profcffion, 
Wifcdomcand conftancy,hath amaz'd mee more 
Then I dare blame my weakenefie : will you fee her ? 
For that is her demand>and know her bulincfle? 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now good Lafew, 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too,or take ofFthinc 
By wondringhow thou tookft it. 

Laf Nay,Ilcfityou , 
And not be all day neither. 

King. Thus he his fpeciall nothing cucr prologues. 
Laf Nay, come yo«r waies. 

Enter Hellen. 
King. This hafte hath wings indeed. 
^ Laf. Nay, come your waics, 
Thisishis Maieftie,fay your minde to him, 
A Traitor you doe looke like, but fuch traitors 
His Maiefty feldome feares , I am Crejfeds Vncle, 
That dare leaue two together,far you well. Exit. 
King. Now faire one, do's your bufines follow vs ? 
Hel. I my good Lord . 
Cerardde Karbon was my father, 
In what he did profeflc, well found. 
King. I knew him. 
Hel. The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him, 
Knowing him is enough ; on's bed of death, 
Many rcceits he gaue me, chieflieonc , 
Which as the dcareft ifTue of his pra&ice 
And of hisolde experience, th'onlic darling, 
He bad me ftore vp, as a triple eye, 
Safer then mine owne two : more dcare I haue lb, 
And hearing your high Maieftieis toucht 
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my deare fathers gift, ftands cheefc in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humblenefle. 

King. We thanke you maiden, 
But may not be fo credulous of cure, 
When our moft learned Do&ors leaue vs, and 
The congregated Colledgehaue concluded, 
That labouring Art can neuer tanfome nature 
Frog* her inaydible cftate : I fay we muft not 
So ftaine our iudgemcnt, or corrupt our hope, 
To proftitutc our paft-cure malladie 
Toempericks, or to difleuer fo 
Our great felfe and our credit, to efteeme 
A fenccleflc helpe,when helpe paft fence we deemed 
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